THE   REMINISCENCES   OF   CARL   SCHURZ
gently to stay together, as now the hour of decisive action had
come, and promised them at the conclusion of his speech, that
he would soon be with them again, to share their fate at the
moment of danger.

I spent part of the day at the meeting, and part with the
executive committee of the democratic club. There we received
the current reports from Elberfeld and from the democratic
clubs of the neighborhood as to their readiness for action;
and the arrangements were made for the march to Siegburg
after dark. Specific instructions were given to every member.

There was so much running to and fro during the whole
day that many details of what happened are no longer in my
memory. But I remember that as often as I appeared on the
street, I was stopped by student-friends with the question
what was in the wind, and whether they should march along
with us; whereupon I told them what I had resolved myself to
do in this crisis, and that each one of them would have to shape
his conduct upon his own responsibility. Under the feverish
excitement of the last days I had come to that desperate state
of mind which will do and dare anything. It was evident to
me that if the fruits of the revolution were to be saved, we
must not shrink from any risk.

I also vividly remember hdw at dusk of evening I went
home to tell my parents what had happened and what I con-
sidered it my duty to do, and to bid farewell to my family.
Since the breaking out of the revolution my parents had taken
the warmest interest in the course of events. They had
always been enthusiastic in the cause of a united Germany and
of free government. Our political sentiments were therefore
in hearty accord. My father was a member of the democratic
club, and rejoiced to see me among its most active members
and to hear me speak. The noble nature of my mother had
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